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TRUTHS ABOUT LIES.

N American Truth Society has just been launched to dis-
courage misrepresentation and lying, This is probably a
good, well-meaning eociety—but leaven keep it from

going too far!

Telling the truth is all well and good if you don’t tell too much
of it. But what would happen if everybody went around handing
ont nothing but hard, cold chunks of grim sincerity? What kind of
happy homes would there be if every husband and every wife said
exactly what they really thought of each other? How many friends
would a man have if he always said to the bore: “No, 1 do not wish
to ride downtown with yon, and I think your oldest boy is & plamb

y fool!” A man who undertook to tell nothing Lut the absolute truth
for a week would probably and very properly be killed towand sun-
down on the second duy.

No, no. The suppression of truth is one of the highest, most
sacred duties of civilized man. The one thing in all the world that
helps most in the day’s work, thit makes things seem less unbearable
when ey go wrong and more delightful when they go right—is
Vanity. To protect Vanity, and chorish it and keep it in good spirits

wand werking order, man has invented Tact.

Tact and Truth are fair friends so long as ench respects tha
other. Hold with Tact and you'll be happy. Go too far with Truth
and you'll be lonesome.

THE LAST PENNYWORTH OF GLORY.

N Euglish actress, whose post-card picture circulates by
millions, left hor future hueband waiting at the altar, sent

L L Ly

marry bim next morning. Needless to say, both the halted wedding
ndmmwomgm!oﬁﬁmumuchminﬂmnmp.yen
had.
il. Perhaps there was some kink
settlements. People of her prominence and profession, how-
‘over, so nsturally and instinctively exact the uttermost farthing of
and adoration from the publio that it is easy to believe she
did t}e whole thing on purpose,

Artists, actors, authors never get quite enough fame,

There is an admireble French story of an aged retired movelist
'lﬂm'::oh.h'lg:timhmm.nrymlbhhonur
ar adulation. ssema beyond further temptation
from glory. His position {s supreme. .

Vet one day, annoyed that an old friend has just published a
now volume, the first author cests joalously about in his mind for

tomof! ing with which to rush into print. At last he remembers
- some impassioned letters of his youth written to & girl he has not
scen or heard of since ho was twenty, But has sho kept them?

In & fover of hasto he hunts her up, finds hor prossically mar
tied—much movod at seeing him—and makes his requost., Aftor
looking at him nilentlf she leaves him a moment, returning with
the packet of letters which have heon tho pride and treasure of all
her long, disappointed life. With tears running down her chooks, she

- hands them to him. Barely thanking her, he hurries away to got
them in shape for the printer,

The vanity of the artist survives everything. Mo would “rathor
hear people epenk ill of him {han not speak of him at all”

FOILS AND FISTS.

“WHITE HOPE" {urns up In Prance, of all places! Gleorges
Carpentier, the young Frenchman who knocked out “Jim"

i Sulliven at Monta Carlo the other night, becomes the
midd'ewelght champion of Burope,

We too often think of the Frenoh ot a people who only liko to

|
word sho did not feel like marrying that day, but did|

IWhy Not?

NEW STTLE STRAPS FOR THE NEW SUBWAY

|

figkt by pricking each other politely In the forsarm with shiny foils,
or who, when they do put up thelr hands, lirlng In thelr feet as well,

In the last few years, howevor, Franco lns come to bo one of tin.l

“aportlest” countries in Europe, Tootinll, ericket, tennls, hoxing
grow more popular every
astlen'ly borrowing sports end even (he words {hat go with them
faom ncross the Channel.  Just now the
teacher by beating him at hie own gamo,

e —

LOST ARTICLES AND THEIR SECRETS.

Tlilll'l‘\'-l'nl'n THOUSAND nrtlcles were lo
that New Yorkers are becom

clevated trains last vedr,
It I8 wbeurd, however, (o gy
ing more careless or forgetful, "Mhe natural Inerease In travel ensily
ourts for the higher number, '

But In the st of things found- monkevs, chilokens, snakos, artl-
‘fvlal logs, teeth, wigs, burglars’ {ools, opinm p'pes, dynamile, story
wanuscripta—are wonderfal hints and revelatlons of tho seorets nn;l
v oydertes of character that lie Lidden in the pockets and packages i
the thousands of people we rul ngainst day after day,

It all the flesh, Mood and bone in a erowded ;ufm'nv CAr wWero
sddenly (o melt away into thin alr, Teaving nothing but little Jril s
of vlothing and bundles, A nove

ligt could still make clogo Ruesses anid
eonetruct marrellous life stories out of pockets and pareels,

&
+

HE Colonel, it is announced, has selected Mr.
Mithell, late of the esteemed MHernld

]u. Mitehell by happy chauee served in g like
~erlek A, Cook upon his return from the “Pole®

Roscoe Conkling

The Change He finve.

old plece, 3 b
Baltor of The Evwnirg Weril; l" y .l

I oand & cent
change and (aks oy dor (iie

I8 smawer to I MH.'s experionce with | o ar, Lhls b renta for Lie
oustomer whe bought o Nve-cent! 4 In the World .‘i",“""‘" %
And gave one dollar, WILih 90 | yo (he Eair of e ""’_'.':I:l"
#e 00Ul Nol changs, Mlioulh | “Where cun | fad what fhe reqares
& 8 Uil hare ls mY | menis are for satvanse 1o the Militery
Rot havy snounts sliver | Ackdemy ai Wee! Falat) o R W,
ikt could changs ' 1y (he World Almanse er from your
: Congresaninn, .

» 08 DLis press ngent. |
capacity for Dr, l"l‘ﬁ?\l-'l

srason, the Prench frankly and enthus!-|

pupll {a complimenting hiui

| vame  after,
| the recollection of the thmes he had

The fyrures wre the largest vet. |

I
|

|

|
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I'ress Pulllsbing Ce.
jork World),

Wmm Mr. Jurr reached his oMce

Covyright, '}ﬁ.l'l. ‘}::

this fine March morning

found an alr of mysierions ex-
vltement parvading the place, He right-
Iy dlagnosed the excliement to be at
least partially on account of the boss
getting on the worka Nt

The frvat man on the job always takes '
l!! an a maller of
| never-to-be-dsheartened eMolency that

Iis own alert-and-

hn
Ve—while him companiens alept,
Was tofling tpward 1o the sfght'™
Wihen Mr, Jarr wans sl 10 Lhe breaks
fast 1able ar at the oMoe hoe was al-
ways persaially plgued at thoss who
Miut when he wan lato

he |

Having worked Mmaclf into o stato
of persecuted grievance Mr, Jarr
stalked gloomily fnto the boss's private
ofMce,

Hut mstead of a frowning, pompotns,
mern and accusing einployer—a crushed,
feebin and frightened old man sat
cowed and crumbled st his flatdiopped
mahogany denl,

Lol L L T RO R T ICRRC B IO JC R RO R R ]

The Boss Interviews Mr, Jarr; It's
Not the Sort of Interview You Think

R F R PR E N N R

“air. Jarv,” he began In trembling
tones, “Bx, old man—1 ean call you Ed,
can't I? We'ra friends, aren't we?
You know I havan't fpen a bad hLoma

to you, have 17 And then you've got a |

fine w¥e and fAne children. And my
wife—only a girl, herself, you know,
FEd, old boyl—eshe's just crazy about
thoss chlldren, and I'm golng to put

Interviews With Cupid

Heart-to-Hear: 1alks

on Subjects of Inaiv dual Interest.

With the Goa of Love

By Barb

ara Blair

w heny
knocking. “And
: don't you ever ask

without

Lbeen sarly surtained hlg consoloun recs
thude,
"

The bosa wanka to see yvou!™ hiswed

ft ln subway and! soineon, the caser. ,
4 i needn’t try (o bawl me

Wl
ot because ' a Nitle late this momn-
irg grombled Mre, Jary, “IU lWu't of.
ten he mels hers early, amd where
would hils business Yo 1F we didn't look
after It carly and late? Nesides, T wan
hore every night Wil after ten, the
last of tha year'™

Cold Weather Wit.

“They say Mareh cemeq n |ike a
lamb,"”

*Then this Ne must have
foen a cold clor'l.:: lamb.”

> 3

B == - ‘.\rm-....bv.. TSN W——

n
L

fore  entering
pervon's privas
aonrt mene ™

"laove 18 always
rrompt” o
mndled, “Nelther
des Love ever
walt for permis.
slon, Bt as 1
have explained
maveral times bee
fore, the abjeat of
my call hns wiwao.
futely notldng 10 a0 with you, so you
Must not take thewe 1Mtle romarks of
kg as personal to yourself."”

“Nothtng ploasea ma better,” 1 repiledg
colitly, “than to learn tbat the Hature
or your call b tmpersonal, 1 tave “l-
Wiyn thoosedt you uw good-fonnan hing
Httle wretenn and 1T don't want (o baye
ANYPHING o do with vou "

YIE thoat s the wiy you feol abant
I abhall bave to tirn this matier
o ong elee, B
L ILglitly or grudaingly attempled."”

over to

CAN T Lelp the God of Laoves™
UWell, there are several reasons. The
| fact thas you mre & wriler whe las
'pone o oa mood dosl of paine Lo Tegek
[ and tent one UEhtly, may Be e
reasan 1 Mnd especial ewtilsfuetion |
| making you writo for ma. Ancther res-
son lm that you are poung enough to
have sympathy with my work and ol
| enouxh lo understand me; you are al-
tractive snough o bave lovers, without
Puing proily wnough to exalte the en-
mily of other women; jou are clever
ehough (o follow my Instruotions, ani
| wiss enoogy 0 belleve (hem whaen |
tell poy lk:‘ RoW Recesesary, Wou am
wot [terested lm ANV vieky, mowe-
meal oF caum. you " be
able to g've ME planty of time. rou

A

-

Cupld  entered, agnin

for pormisslon lm-l

2 too Imporant ol

O, 1 oam serfectly willlug o h.u.'
you along with Bny one cles: bist law |

Copyright, 12, by The Fress Pulilahing Co, (The New York Woeld),

. is wWill jus put your HEARYT in my work,
No. 2 C'llppi:i J‘P"‘m H ! M;.uumu“m you will be equal to
Ol are very promph” T mald o diffioult and {mpomtant work to

| Which I ehall assign you,”

"But there are so many much mare
Important thingw In the wopld than you,
Cupdd,*

“Oh, thore are, are tlere® Why,
don’t you Know noboady ean DO any-
Mhing or HE anyihing without ME®
' Only I, Love, am the controlling power
n long suetained effort of any kind
which s really worth while, You turn

Four back on e in comamon with many
other Bttle folk who sheor at me, and
the servilely after Amddtlon,

“What has Ambitlon done fop yout
NOTHING., Wihat has he mads of youl
NOHODY, You are useful 4o tne as i
warning to other people, You wouldn't
play with me nor work with ma, Now
vou Ehall work WML me, | shall make
.g.'. niny secreiary,
and work hard, T ehall ses that yoi are
Huccessful, Lul you. will never ba grrost
Ga 1 could have made you great.”
| m0n, Cophd!” 1 sighed
[T mean 11, every wonl, I am done
with you, Yau can't wrife with ME"

And with coowned  arme, he strode
(wternly ek and forth in frant of me.
"I dont want to be your socretary,” 1
motosted,

"What difference does that make?
Don't you know yet, when I sphenk,

overybody listens? When 1 ask for ser-
vice, it la mine?'

1t was true. Relivtant as T was to
waork for him, T seally did not feel that

1T COUVLD refuse him,

“What most [ dot™ § asked,

He drow bls chalr olosor and lowered
his volos to & ocopfdential whispee,
| *Novady around, ah? Walla pratty
hick? Bure we wor't be overheard r*

Bome one knoched
0%y what shall T do with pout” |

erinl Alstracledly, ‘! don't wart to

reemn yude, E really you kmew you

DON'T look prespeciable, Please put

this coat om't

..ll:‘rb- ¥} tnrned to give It 10 htm,
disappoared.

(T Be Contimedy

It yoti wre mn:ri:lnnv'

them in my will! Oh, yes, T am! And
Say, my wife she musn't know a wosd
of this—" }o had srabbed Mr, Jarr
by the hand and was shaking it while
he rattied on exeitedly—

"You Introduced ma to that dear, in-
nocent child. 1 never furgive It =oh,
oxcuse me, I'm all upsst—I mean 1'll
vever farget It! Dut ah, dear, dear! To
think it should come to this! Me forty
yours In business, my pleture in the
Handbook of Notablo Neaw Yorkers! Al-
wayn usitod for money for things that
will get my name In the paper as a
phllunthroplst! And now it's all ever!”

Here the old man et go of Mr. Jarr's
hand for & moment, took out his hand-
kerchinf, wiped his ayes, blew his nose
and then slammed hils top desk drawer
open and shut in an ayitated manner,

“In Jack 8llver the mant

"Certatnly not!" oried the boss. “Why
whould & decent and fine young man Uke
that, a young man I highly respect, do
wuch & thing 1"

"Wiho told you? INd ahe wrile®™

“She™ repeated the ol man. "It
wasn't a Bhe, It's in a man's writing.
Hut  what makes jyou suspect Jack
Bllver! And why should a woman be
mixed up with n Black Hand gang?’

“A Black Hand gang™ orled Mr, Jarr

And ho came near adding:

“Oh, 1 thought your wife had eloped!”

“Cartalnly, & Mack Hand gang! Didn't
you know I got a Black Hand letter this
morning, couched In the most myeterious
tomed, Lalking of the desth of & Mpr
Hopkine—killed, 1 supposd, for resisting
tinle demands? Look at thie!"

Atdl with trembling hande Mr, @mith
reaclind into the top drawer of his desk
and brovght forth the sheet of solled
folvpaner on whleh Mp, Bidney Slavin-
oiew mlavinaky—had oopled from “The
Complote Letter Wadler" sample letter
Now X1L "From s Young Man Who Has
0y Opportimity to @et Himself 'p in
Business, to a Oentleman of Reputed

Henevolence.™
“See, Mr, Jarr—Ed-T mean! IU's
oouched I samblguous terne, bul you

oo pluinly 1It's o demand tor monoy."

Mi. Jare, wiro had been present when
the leitter was copled, thoumght it the
'tn-uer part of discretion to regard it

with startled surprise. Finally he sald;

“I confess It pussies me. But you
don’t have to send the money, you
Know, '

"Oh, don't 17" poplled the ahaking Mr.
Emith, “Look what's Inclosed!” Azd
he brought forth another sheet of solled
paper on which way sorawled A long
communication bheaded LETTHER XIIL
The Gentlenan's Answer. “Hea tho alg-
nificance ™ orled old Mr, Bmith, “Letier
Thirtesn| And sfter Il thanks the black-
hander or @lial duty to his aged parent,
and & lot of rot like that, Il says, ‘It will
glve me great pleasure Lo send you the
sum You ask.! "

“Whai <an I do about I,

UBtaad by me K4,

ey
whimipered the
underworld,

B (v ) #& By Maurice Kettan TTHL “RIB” {7 ue independence

She Yclhis the Secret

By Helen Rowland

.m W12 by The Fress Pubilsiisg Co. (The New York Warld),
'VE fust been to hear a lecturs on ‘Woman's
éé F I=  Independence, '  annownced the
I, aw she clutched her chatelalne with one
hand and the Mere Mun's coat sleeve with the

e

And cream and teal

wisted In Ninding sometody to furnish you with strewberries
and cream and tea?" Inquired the Mere Man meekly, as
he fed her to the nearest tearoom,
“They didn't decide anyihing,' gurgled the RIb, “They
| all had to hurry back and c¢url their haly and powder thele noses and polish thelr
finger nal forg thelr husbands got hame™

nﬁ'wull:." .:-‘xel.nlm!a the Mere N:: in astonisimernt, “Have they IIUSBANDST

“Of course,” returned the RIL Jdipping a big red strawberry into the pows
dered wugar, “Why eles should they want economl: independence?”

! “And do their husbands hurry home and curl thelr halr and put powder en
| thelr noses und polleh thelr Witle pinkles for Wille's return?’ inguired the Mere
Man,

“Nonwense, Mr. Culting!” remonstrated the BElb, “Don't you ever read the
Woman's magazines? ‘A wife must keep herself daloty if she wants to hold &
mun's dove,! Dut u woman's love ls supposed to be held on with a patent salety
pin she glegled, “It's the kind that won't come off.”
| “Just what 13 Woman's Econonile [ndependence, anviow?’ queried thh Mare

Man tentatively,

“1 don't know." confessnd the R!YH confidentlally. “But from what 1 could
glean, I's something Like & Dutol treat camping trip 1 went out on last summer,
Everybody chipped In hils or her share of the expenses, Then, the girls did all
the cooking, washed the dishes, made the beds und got up the lasvadry, while
the men lolled around on the graes and told them how cute and domestic the

irls looked." .

= “Well, what was the matter with that arrangement?’ demanded the dMere
Man  “lsn't that Woman'a place?

| “In the kitchen?* tnquired the RIL sarcastfeally. “Yes, of course. And maa's
& in the casy chalr, There are lots of men blg an' Lroad enough to let &
weman go rlght on with her career or her work wfter marrlage, but thete hever
was one big and broad cnough to get out his clenn loen and fix the waler
for his bath, The trouble with economic equality ls that 1t onds right at the
front dsor. A womsn may be an equal "round the office, But she'll never
noything but a footstool ‘round the house. No matter what she's been

| HELEN
|

:

other, “Come and bSuy meo some sirawberries |

“And ALl they declde that Economic Independence ¢on- !

|
business man’'s’ return! No matter how t

the cheery little comforter—the litUe headachs scother, and srouch

and'—
| “Oh, well,"” broke in the Mers Man

for & nlee little mollycoddle hustand who will lay out your slippers

kimono, and have o cup of lea und a

your head In eau de cologne when you come hote from tha office ar

club or the golf Mnka'
“ME!" exclalmed the Rib eoldly. "1
Cutting, Not for THAT kind, anyhow.

bringing violels and candy.
if I were 1I'd know how to get It!"

“And then divoree him!™
“DIVORCE hMm? What for?"
“So that 1'd be sure of recelving a

a RIB™

! day, ahe must get through in time to sew on buttons and lay out ber
evening clothes and make herself sweet and bright and kissable for the

will work hard all day at the office while 1 go shopping, and then come
I'M not yearning for ccon'rmic inilsnir san<e et

i

ired or cross she ls hersell, abhe

desporately. T suppose you are

:
H

sweet amille walting for you

3
 §

m not looking for @ hushand at all,
The kind I'm looking for ls obe

1

i

“How?' demanded the Mere Man umnul;_-.
“I'd marty & nice, rich, bard-working man.” . .
“0Of course; of course,” agreed the MMere Mon Jdelghtedl;

cegulr ambunt of monay evesy TR

without having to beg or coax for it or to answer for how I spent 14" e mitmed
the R!b, helping herself to the last strawberry with perfect equanimity. “THAT'E
Economic Independence, and It's the only kind there 8 or ever will bo-—for

—

' The Wee

k’s Wash

By Ma-tin Green.

i

NOM what some of the papers
say," remarked the head pol-
faher, “the only way the Inter-

horough can real-
izo the proat it
wants for operat-
ing the new mib-
waya s by stand-
ing the people up
and hanging them
to atrape,”

“What o we
ecare?’ asked the
lavndry man, "No.
vody expects’ the
- Interhorough to
AR aasEny Pyt up  HTO000

and not get any

return on the investment. Planting #77,-

000,000 4n & hole In the ground s soma

plant,

“"As for forcing the people to hang to
siraps U 1s & well known transporia-
tion fact that you couldn't rum enough
cars on any main Une of travel In this
city or any other oty to Five every

‘GF

.

Copyright, 1063, by The Prew Publishing ("o, (The New Tork World),

roasonable terms In Lhe asubway
atter and that they have been doing
a grizszsly bear with the subway quastion
for two yeara. Let un have peaace,
Gen. Grant sald, and also let us ha.
subways."

L'

New Breed of Crooks,

‘GG

iaher,

“"Very wood aleuthing, ndmilted the
laundry man, *Hot there is one thing
About the case that impresses me, That
In the confirmation. by the arrests Madie,
of the theory entertaliod by up-te-dale
copa that an entliely new breed of arim.
inuls In wurking in New York,

"It has long been maintained by ol
tims miruths that wi erimes af im-
poriance are commitied by men wiih

REAT work the pollos did tn
rounding up the taxioah pob.
bera,” suld the head pal-

pasnenger a scat for a five-cent fars,
Tt there ware subways under every ave- |
nus In Manhattan the bulk of the pas-
sengera would have to stand up during
the ruah hours, [

“Traftlo conditlons regulals lho!
length of trains and slation plat’orms,
Ir it were posalble to run iLwendy-oar
traing station platforma would have to
be thres or four blocks long, Stations
are placed to get people to and plek up
poople at maln erteries of cross-lown
travel, Passangers ke lo get into cary
that stop near the malrways leading
to these arteries and that ta why the
méddle oars of the tralne are always
orowded. Teopls will not walk two or
tlwes blookes alter gatting out of a train
to reach the point for whish they are
bound, nor will they walk a coupla of
blocks after entering (he subway 1o

reach Lhe end carm of a traln,

“Sirap banging s a condition we can't
avold, 1 bave ridden on sireet cars in
every large city In this country amd in)
pomn clilse abroad, and never have ll
bean wboard one anywhere In the rush
hour that <4 not carry passengers
standing. Husiness oconditions nrovide
for the dumping of greal hordes Into
congestod district during a lmited time
I the morning and taking them out |
during n limited time at night,

“The people of this town are anxiouw |
to pat to whera thoy are going, They
don't mind standlng up If they gel u
gulek ride. Wa elooted Gavnor, M-
Aneny, FPrendergast and the other clty
oflicials who are to decide titla thing, on
the platform of more subwava I a
burry, IE (her huven's ilone the bt thay
could tio peaple are Dot W blame, aud |
will hund then whal Is coming to them |
the noxt time sald ofMciales run for ofMoe,

“If they siast the subways right now
the carliost celisd we can expect ls Ig
013, By that time the old subway will
be a0 full of people in the rush heurs It

Eigima

eriminal records, known by sight te fan
bulls of the Central OMoea, Thess old
timers howl for the relnstatement of
ihe Mneup at Headquarters on the
ground that this lineup enables deten-
Hves 1o become soquainted with the
croosks,

“None of the young boobs who en-
Faged In the taxicab robbery wowld
over have appeared in the llneup, Any
of them ocould have pirculated foasly
balow  the Hyrmes dead e, and jhe
sleuthe  down  there  wouldn't have
known them for crooks. Thess yauny
bandits are bad men, but they hag no
police recorda In th'. town, Thely ar-
rest goes 1o show that orime ksapu
pleking up new recrults, anclens dejac-
tive theories to the contrary noswith-
stanaing.'

In New Makeup.

€4 FEE" pakd the head polisher,
l “that Col, Theodore Roosewelt

Is now out after the nomination

with hils war palst on and his hat off,"

“¥You are mistaken' declared 1he

\

—

lnundry man. It (s Abruham Lingeln

who ks seoking the Republican nomina-
o, not Col. Noosevelt,'

——
NOT WHAT 6HE MEANT.,
Mond~i've just deard of o cnse
wWhere a4 man married & girl op hie
desth bed g0 sho could have his mil.

lions whon he wan gone. Could you
(] o that?
b ey

. —
L]
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